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seaboard. Once it serpentined as far as the upper
Pool, disappearing as the wharves and docks were
built to accommodate London's increasing com-
merce. There is ho doubt, then, that the Lower
Thames parishes are really young ; but, when we
are reminded that they have no history worth
mentioning, it may be understood that the
historian is simply not interested enough to
mention it.

So far as age goes my shipping parish cannot
compare with a cathedral city ; but antiquity is
not the same as richness of experience. One
remembers the historic and venerable tortoise.
He is old enough, compared with us. But he has
had nothing so varied and lively as the least of us
can show. Most of his reputed three hundred
years is sleep, no doubt, and the rest vegetables*
In the experience of Wapping, Poplar, Rother-
hithe, Limehouse, and Deptford, when they
really came to life, there was precious little sleep,
and no vegetables worth mentioning. They were
quick and lusty. There they stood, long kneev
deep and busy among their fleets, sometimes
rising to cheer when a greater adventure was
sailing or returning, some expedition that was qff